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Lawrence University’s 13th 
annual Harrison Symposium took 
place last Saturday morning, May 
15, in Main Hall. 27 Lawrence stu-
dents presented research papers 
at the symposium, an event named 
in memory of former Dean of the 
Faculty and Professor of History 
Richard A. Harrison.
The symposium is designed to 
honor students’ research achieve-
ments in the humanities and social 
sciences and to grant students the 
opportunity to present research in 
a professional academic manner.
Associate Dean of the Faculty 
Nancy Wall explained the impor-
tance of honoring student research 
in the humanities and social sci-
ences: “Natural science students 
have traditionally had the annu-
al Science Hall Poster Session. 
Students in the fine arts have recit-
als, performances and art shows.”
Wall continued, “Until the sym-
posium was established by former 
Dean of Faculty Richard Harrison, 
there was no opportunity for our 
humanities and social science stu-
dents to present their work and 
accomplishments. As a liberal arts 
college, we want to celebrate stu-
dent work in all areas of the col-
lege and conservatory.”
This year, students presented 
on a vast array of topics, cover-
ing a broad range of disciplines. 
Senior Mike Korcek presented the 
final product of his two-term inde-
pendent study, “Drag Subcultures 
of Amsterdam,” with Assistant 
Professor of Anthropology Brenda 
Jenike and Lecturer of Gender 
Studies Helen Boyd Kramer.
Korcek’s paper, titled “Drag 
Kinging in Amsterdam: Queer 
Identity Politics, Subcultural 
Spaces, and Transformative 
Potentials,” was based on a four-
month ethnographic study with 
a community of drag queen per-
formers in Amsterdam during his 
term abroad in fall 2009.
When asked about the overall 
experience of participating in the 
Harrison Symposium, Korcek said, 
“I was given a forum to share my 
research and the experiences of 
my participants in a forum that 
was extended to the entire commu-
nity of social science and humani-
ties faculty and students.”
Korcek also noted that the 
symposium allowed him to gain 
recognition for his hard work. He 
explained, “I was able to gain some 
experience speaking in a more aca-
demic setting and presenting a 
paper on which I devoted over a 
year of my time and efforts.”
Faculty members are an 
integral part of the Harrison 
Symposium, because professors 
both nominate students to apply 
to present at the symposium and 
moderate the event.
Assistant Professor of Russian 
Peter Thomas explained his cri-
teria for nominating students. “I 
look for a serious, well-developed 
project that lends itself to presen-
tation before a well-meaning, but 
not necessarily expert, audience,” 
he said.
Thomas was one of nine fac-
ulty members that moderated 
the symposium. According to 
Assistant Professor of History Jake 
Frederick, who also moderated the 
symposium, the moderators’ jobs 
were straightforward.
“As a moderator,” Frederick 
noted, “I simply introduced the 
speakers and made sure that the 
question and answer period stayed 
within time limits.”
Frederick explained that the 
Harrison Symposium offers stu-
dents a valuable opportunity 
to take their academic pursuits 
more seriously. Said Frederick, 
“[Participants] go from acting as 
students to presenting their work 
as scholars. They aren’t up there 
being tested, or proving some-
thing. They are scholars who are 
sharing their work with others 
who have an interest in learning 
from what these Lawrentians have 
to say.”
Senior Elizabeth Hoffman, 
who presented a paper titled “La 
maternidad, el espacio público y 
feminismo: Las Madres de Plaza 
de Mayo,” agreed. “The Harrison 
Symposium was a one-of-a-kind 
experience,” she said. “To get up 
there and present work that you 
really care about to people who 
may have never heard you speak 
in public before… was amazing.”
Amy Sandquist
News Editor
Students present research at Harrison Symposium
 Photo courtesy of Sam Flood
In remembrance of
Ryan Broderick: 1989-2010
The Lawrence community mourns the loss of Ryan Broderick. 
Ryan died on April 30 from injuries sustained from a fall while 
hiking in Southern California. A member of the Lawrence 
University writer’s club, the Philosophy Club and People for 
Animal Welfare, he had been on leave from Lawrence University. 
Ryan will be remembered for his kindness and vivacity. Starting 
Monday, May 24, a memorial area on the second floor of the 
Warch Campus Center will provide students with an opportu-
nity to write reflections about and memories of Ryan. A closing 
memorial service will be held in the Pusey Room at 5 p.m. May 
26. Memories of Ryan are also shared in this issue on page 2.
Just prior to the opening of the 
riverwalk Friday May 7, sophomore 
Eli Hungerford installed a sculp-
ture of a figure along the path. 
Constructed from green PET bot-
tles and resembling a man sitting 
in contemplation, Hungerford’s 
figure sculpture was admired by 
attendees of the official opening 
of the riverwalk. President Beck, 
faculty, staff, students and local 
media were all drawn to the sculp-
ture.
Beck said, “When I first saw 
the ‘green thinker’ sculpture, I 
was delighted and impressed with 
the concept and the execution — 
the double recycling of Rodin’s 
‘Thinker’ and of the materials from 
which the piece was made. It was 
the highlight for me at the opening 
of the riverwalk last Friday.”
Continued Beck, “When I spoke 
with the student artist, it was also 
impressive that he is only in his 
second year at Lawrence. He men-
tioned how much time it had taken 
him to create the piece from the 
shapes and material of the bot-
tles.”
Hungerford, who majors 
in environmental science, spent 
six weeks on the sculpture as a 
project for an independent study 
with Associate Professor of Art 
Rob Neilson titled “Sustainable 
Sculpture.” To create the figure, 
Hungerford collected PET bottles 
from recycling bins around cam-
pus and picked up a number of 
two-liter bottles from a local com-
munity member who had posted 
them on craigslist.org.
The artist wanted to create 
a work that was open for inter-
pretation, but his choice of plas-
tic as a medium was inspired by 
Assistant Professor of Chemistry 
Kim Dickson’s course, Green 
Chemistry. 
“Plastics, polymers and chemi-
cals are found all over the world, 
and there’s no place that has 
remained uncontaminated,” said 
Hungerford. “I wanted to use plas-
tic to show that emotion of how 
we’ve contaminated everything.”
Over the weekend, the sculp-
ture was destroyed. It is unlikely 
that the vandal or vandals will 
be found due to the location of 
the figure. This is the second 
of Hungerford’s pieces to be 
destroyed.
President Beck commented, “I 
brought a guest to the riverwalk 
on Sunday, in part to show off this 
art work. It was shocking to see its 
destruction. We do not know who 
is responsible for this vandalism, 
but we can label it. It was deplor-
able, mindless, reprehensible.”
Incidents of vandalism against 
student art have been common-
place in recent years. This year 
alone, several works by students 
have been vandalized in Memorial 
Hall and in the Wriston Art Center, 
as well as on Main Hall Green, 
Hurvis Crossing and elsewhere.
Sophomore Annie Craddock, 
another student whose art has 
been vandalized, said, “It happens 
a lot more than people would think 
and for reasons most art students 
don’t understand.” 
“Sadly, this not the first time 
a student art project has been 
vandalized, and again I’m at a 
complete loss to comprehend the 
mindlessness of this sort of cal-
lous act,” said Rob Neilson, who 
advised Hungerford on his project. 
He added, “This work of art 
is a part of his course work and 
this senseless destruction is akin 
to someone obliterating a fellow 
student’s term paper.”
The Lawrence University 
Honor Council released a state-
ment Tuesday regarding this inci-
dent:
“The Honor Council is extreme-
ly disappointed by the recent 
destruction of a student’s sculp-
ture along the riverwalk.
We feel that this is a clear vio-
lation of the Lawrence University 
Honor Code: ‘No Lawrence student 
will unfairly advance his or her 
academic performance or, in any 
way, limit or impede the academic 
pursuits of another member of the 
Lawrence community.’ 
While it is easiest to identify 
Newly installed student art vandalized on campus riverwalk
Patrick Miner
Opinions & Editorials Editor
Photo courtesy of Lawrence University
See Student art on page 3
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Ryan Broderick: I am not a 
writer, nor a poet, nor a speaker, 
but I write what I can in honor 
of him.
A passionate young man 
who grabbed life in both hands, 
Ryan was one of those few 
people who was able to follow 
his dreams, wherever they hap-
pened to lead him.
The first time I met him was 
on his move-in day, a freshman 
at LU, coming from California, 
totally out of place in Wisconsin 
and unsure of his future.
He struck me as someone 
still searching for his niche in 
the world but unafraid to try 
whatever he thought might lead 
him closer to finding it.
As I grew to know him bet-
ter, I learned to admire his drive 
to do what it was that he want-
ed, whatever it was at the time.
From trips to Canada and 
South America to change of 
his major from philosophy to 
Spanish, Ryan lived out his pas-
sions with enthusiasm.
At LU I could always count 
on him to say, “Hey, how’s it 
going?” and actually stop to 
listen to the response.
A quiet person, sometimes 
he tolerated gracefully my teas-
ing or my occasional invasion 
of his room with art projects 
or loud conversation, and he 
always had a smile.
My favorite interactions with 
him involve one deep conversa-
tion about the predicament of 
the Spanish schoolchild while I 
was taking up his entire floor 
working on my art project, and 
then the creation of his first 
snowman ever while he visited 
our house.
Having never done this 
before, the snowman looked 
more like a piece of modern art 
than the traditional snowman, 
but Ryan — having made it all 
by himself — was extremely 
happy with it.
There is still not a day that 
goes by where I don’t think of 
him here at Lawrence; whether 
in the library, the campus center 
or just walking, I still expect to 
see him.
Ryan’s life was cut too short 
— he left friends, family and 
many hopes behind.
But I can say, without a 
doubt, that Ryan Broderick has 
done the most living of almost 
everyone I know.
He was still not sure of 
where he wanted to go or who 
he wanted to be, but he took 
what he had and ran with it.
If he wanted to do some-
thing, like run stairs at five in 
the morning because he couldn’t 
sleep, he did it.
He would fight fiercely for 
what he believed and he would 
follow his dreams wherever they 
took him without needing to 
spend time thinking about a 
long-term why, without letting 
limitation exist.
Though he was no longer a 
student here, he will be missed 
and his absence will be felt for a 
while to come.
Ryan Broderick and I were 
roommates. For two weeks. We 
didn’t mesh well on a personal 
level. In fact, the very last inter-
action we had was him chasing 
me to my new room and saying, 
as I closed the door on him, that 
he thought I was “a really swell 
guy.” 
He also wished me the best. 
This went smoother than my 
exit upon moving out, where-
upon after making a dramatic 
final scene complete with the 
door quietly slamming, I got to 
my new room across the hall to 
realize I had left my only towel 
on the back of the old door. 
Ryan laughed as I shamefully 
knocked on my old room’s door.
I never said it to him after 
our fight, but I thought he was 
more than a swell guy. Even 
though I didn’t know him for 
long, it was clear that he was 
concerned with finding some 
truth about life, to get to the 
heart of the matter, and his goal 
was as noble as anything.
He was willing to give up any 
worldly amusement, no matter 
how pleasurable, for just a taste 
of that truth. Unlike many peo-
ple, he never got sidetracked in 
his pursuit, never getting hung 
up with trivial distractions. He 
was relentless.
It was that relentlessness 
that made us lock horns. In the 
midst of his search, he told me 
to question something that I 
held too precious to be ques-
tioned. He had no way of under-
standing how such a thing had 
gained unquestionable status, 
because the effect of such a 
question on my life would be 
akin to placing a hippo on a 
three-legged stool and pulling 
on one of the legs.
While Ryan had shed enough 
weight in his own life to be slim 
enough to balance on two legs, 
my life had hippo status, so in 
order to prevent me from crash-
ing down, I decided to move my 
circus. I moved out.
When Ryan laughed as I 
slunk around the door to grab 
my towel, he was not laughing 
at how pathetic I was at the 
moment. We both knew that, but 
Ryan never gave those thoughts 
any weight. He laughed because 
he understood that we were in 
a similar struggle to sort out 
our places in life, and in that 
struggle I positioned myself in a 
hilarious plight.
I was barely able to keep a 
straight face in front of him, but 
as soon as I was into my new 
room I too burst into laugh-
ter. Ryan could have, perhaps 
should have, laid into me, but 
he didn’t. Even with me, some-
body who didn’t particularly get 
along with him, he still wished 
only for the best. That kindness 
is incredibly rare, and it takes a 
very special person to live that 
kindness. Ryan was a great guy, 
one of the greatest, and I will 
miss him.
Ryan Broderick was my 
roommate for two years, 
through our freshman and 
sophomore years at Lawrence. 
We had our differences at times, 
but our relationship was a solid 
one, built on dozens of late-
night conversations on the exis-
tence of God, spirituality, ethical 
dilemmas, love, relationships, 
self-valuation, self-image, per-
ceptions and bigotry. I would 
like to think that I knew him 
better than most.
Ryan was forever reinvent-
ing himself, forever striving to 
be better, happier, more at ease 
with himself and those around 
him. He was as zealous an ide-
alist as anyone I have known, 
always seeking the good, always 
trying to do right for other peo-
ple and himself. 
He came up with grandiose 
ideas and far-reaching plans for 
how he would lose weight, how 
he would help people in South 
America, what he would do with 
his future. Those ideas would 
steer him recklessly for sev-
eral weeks, and then he would 
discard them for a new one 
that, to him, improved upon the 
previous.
I saw him in his darkest 
hours, and his brightest. I hand-
ed him sheets of paper and a 
pencil when he was so upset 
and angry at a messy break-up 
that he couldn’t sleep and told 
him “just write it down,” and 
I kept those sheets of angrily 
written paper hidden in my desk 
drawer, unread, until he was 
ready to read them.
I was there, sitting at my 
desk or on my futon, countless 
times, as he came bursting in 
with his eyes twinkling and said, 
“Sam, I’ve made a decision!” We 
went sledding together — Ryan 
displaying the joy in it that only 
a person born and bred without 
snow could have — and we ate 
dinners together. We laughed 
together, and yes, even cried 
together.
Ryan’s passing was tragic, 
unanswerable, unnecessary. I 
learned about it sitting in a 
lonely hotel room in Bayeux, 
France, when I went to wish him 
a happy birthday on Facebook, 
and the news rocked me to my 
core. It was the kind of thing 
that Ryan would do — climbing 
to see the world from a new per-
spective, a different view. And it 
will never be just, or fair.
But I will always remember 
Ryan the way I last saw him, in 
the patio just outside the cam-
pus center. I knew he was trans-
ferring away, and we both knew 
we wouldn’t see each other for a 
long time, if ever.
We embraced, and as we 
pulled away to return to our 
respective rooms, I turned back 
and said to Ryan: “I wish you all 
the best, on whatever path life 
may take you.” He smiled — a 
smile that made his eyes disap-
pear — and said: “Sam, I love 
you like a brother.”
Ryan Broderick was my 
friend, my roommate, and at 
times, my brother. I hope that 
right now, his soul — a soul he 
never truly believed in, and that 
we spent many hours discussing 
and arguing — is somewhere 
full of light, where he can be 
exactly the person he wants to 
be. He will be greatly missed.
Ariana Flood
Kirby Corkill
Samuel Flood
I lost my first argument with 
Ryan when we were both wait-
ing in line to pick up concert 
tickets during the fall of his 
freshman year. Later, neither of 
us could remember what that 
original debate had been about, 
but I think it set the precedent 
for the dozens of conversations 
that followed. He had this way 
of picking up your idea, turn-
ing it around, and handing it 
back to you so suavely that you 
couldn’t help but look at it in a 
new way. And it was impossible 
to be offended by him as he 
did this because of that roguish 
grin that was always spreading 
across his face. Our conversa-
tions over the next three years 
ran the gamut from completely 
absurd to intensely personal to 
mundane. Would barefoot run-
ning bring him closer to Zen? 
Were people with small noses 
somehow inherently more trust-
worthy? Ryan reminded me to 
take care in all things without 
taking them too seriously, and 
this is something he always did 
best himself. I feel lucky to have 
known him.
Rachel Russell
Photo courtesy of Sam Flood
I always thought that I was 
going to show Ryan Brazil some-
time in the future. He loved 
Latin America and always talk-
ed about how he would love 
to travel more and know more 
about people and their cultures. 
Similar to many youngsters at 
his age, he searched for and 
questioned the meaning of life 
and he knew that he would find 
it in both nature and in people. I 
loved that kid and I am very glad 
I had the chance to meet him.
Gustavo Guimaraes 
Ryan Broderick: 1989-2010
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In collaboration with the 
Appleton Historic Preservation 
Commission, Archivist/Reference 
Librarian and Assistant Professor 
Julia Stringfellow gave a presenta-
tion last Thursday, May 13, high-
lighting the history of Lawrence’s 
current and past buildings and 
houses.
“The History of Lawrence, as 
told through its buildings and 
houses” was intended to be a 
walking tour of campus, but was 
presented in the Pusey room due 
to inclement weather. Over 30 
Appleton residents and students 
attended the event.
Eight buildings currently in use 
were featured as well as eight that 
have since been torn down. Visitors 
were interested to see the progres-
sion of the university through its 
buildings and to learn interesting 
facts about them. Historic pho-
tographs of each building were 
projected on a screen.
The information presented 
for each house included the build 
date, a brief history of the build-
ing’s namesake, how the building 
has been used in the past and 
either how the building is used 
today or why it was demolished.
An example of one of 
Lawrence’s many historical icons is 
inside the old Downer Commons. 
The Teakwood room, consisting of 
all the original woodwork, furniture 
and decoration, was built in India 
and had a long journey — partway 
by elephant — to Milwaukee and 
eventually to Appleton.
Stringfellow planned the tour 
in collaboration with the Appleton 
Historic Preservation Commission 
to celebrate May as National 
Preservation Month. She hopes 
that next year’s weather will allow 
her to give an actual walking tour.
Lawrence alumna and 
Appleton resident Kris Ryan ‘70 
heard about the event from a dis-
play at the Appleton Public Library 
and decided to attend because of 
her fascination with local history 
and architecture.
“In many ways, the Lawrence 
campus has brought an aura of 
culture and sharing to the com-
munity,” said Ryan. “If time travel 
were possible, I would love to go 
back in time and go inside those 
old buildings.”
Junior Patrick Miner takes 
great interest in the history of the 
places where he lives, and the tour 
provided an opportunity for him 
to learn more about his Lawrence 
home.
“A lot of students are unaware 
of the history of the buildings,” 
said Miner. “They should take 
advantage of the archives and talk 
to Julia Stringfellow.”
The archives, located on the 
second level of the library, are 
open every Friday from 1 to 5 p.m. 
Stringfellow encourages any curi-
ous students to stop by and ask 
questions.
When asked about the impor-
tance of Lawrence’s history to 
students, Stringfellow remarked, 
“Students should understand 
the history of the place that will 
become such an integral part of 
their lives.”
Archivist presents on Lawrence’s historical buildings
Will Doreza
for The Lawrentian
Associate Professor of 
Anthropology Carla Daughtry has 
been awarded a Fulbright Senior 
Scholar Award, which will allow 
her to spend the 2010-2011 school 
year in Cairo, Egypt. She was one 
of only 14 people selected for a 
Fulbright award in Egypt. These 
awards select from a wide pool 
of candidates, coming from 120 
countries. 
Daughtry earned her bach-
elor’s degree at Mount Holyoke 
College and majored in interna-
tional relations. She went on to 
earn a master’s degree in Middle 
East and North African studies, 
another master’s degree in cul-
tural anthropology and a doctor-
ate in cultural anthropology at the 
University of Michigan.
Daughtry’s academic focuses 
include migration, refugees and 
issues of globalization. At the 
Prince Alwaleed Bin Talal Alsaud 
Center for American Studies and 
Research at American University 
in Cairo, she will teach classes on 
race and ethnicity in the United 
States as well as American per-
spectives on immigration. 
Daughtry also hopes to host an 
American Hollywood film series to 
foster discussion about American 
perspectives along with cross-cul-
tural identity forums. 
Claimed Daughtry, “Lawrence 
is a great place to experience the 
world.” She hopes to help foster 
the same sort of open discussion 
she sees at Lawrence while she 
is abroad and wants to concen-
trate on “stressing cross-cultural... 
identities in a more international 
setting.” 
Daughtry also earned a 
Fulbright Fellowship in 1992, 
which she used to go to Egypt and 
study at Cairo’s Center for Arabic 
Studies Abroad. She returned to 
Cairo in 1998 and remained there 
until 2000, working with Sudanese 
refugees for her doctoral disserta-
tion.
Daughtry believes the year 
abroad will not only help improve 
international relations, but will 
also help her own understanding 
of Egypt’s culture, which she will 
be able to bring to her teaching at 
Lawrence.
“It will enhance how I teach 
the Middle East and Egypt to 
Lawrentians,” she affirmed. “As an 
anthropologist, it is important to 
teach students to negotiate diver-
sity.” 
While Daughtry acknowledges 
that fostering acceptance of diver-
sity will not end global conflict, 
she believes it will at least help 
mitigate it, which is particularly 
important given the issues facing 
the United States and the world 
today. 
Daughtry maintained, “Any 
effort to enhance cross-cultural 
understanding will make us happi-
er and safer. It will be rewarding.”
Professor Daughtry receives Fulbright Senior Scholar Award
Grace Berchem
Staff  Writer
President Jill Beck hosted an 
unofficial opening for Lawrence’s 
new riverwalk last Friday after-
noon, May 14.
The trail runs along the Fox 
River, east of Trever Hall, all the 
way to the Gilboy Council Ring at 
the SLUG gardens.
The project, funded complete-
ly by alumni donations, is the final 
product of Assistant Professor 
of Geology Andrew Knudsen’s 
Environmental Studies 300 class, 
taught in the fall of 2006.
The course focused on the 
history of the Fox River and its 
connections to Lawrence. Students 
researched the biological history 
of the river, as well as the history 
of its pollution and how Lawrence 
was founded.
The goal of the course and the 
resulting riverwalk project was, as 
Knudsen explained, “to not differ-
entiate between the human experi-
ence and nature… [to] give people 
a sense that the environment is 
here, not ‘out west.’”
“The riverwalk is very student-
designed,” said Knudsen. Students 
in his class recommended what 
type of gravel to use for the path, 
the shape of the path and the con-
tent of the interpretive signs.
Knudsen explained that the 
process of transferring student 
ideas to the hands of landscape 
architects has been interesting to 
observe. “They did take the spirit 
and general design of what stu-
dents had done and turned it into 
what’s down there now.”
Lynn Hagee, director of con-
ferences and summer programs, 
played a primary role in the real-
ization of the riverwalk project. 
Beyond being largely responsible 
for the nuts and bolts of the trail 
construction, she connected stu-
dents with Michael Gross, profes-
sor at UW-Steven’s Point, to con-
struct strong, graffiti-proof inter-
pretive signs for along the river.
There are three interpretive 
signs along the riverwalk. One, 
located on nearby Sage terrace, 
addresses Lawrence’s history with 
the Fox River. The other two, along 
the riverwalk itself, address the 
river’s geological history and early 
European settlers in the area.
The latter sign was large-
ly the product of Professor of 
Anthropology Peter Peregrine’s 
editing, though, like the trail itself, 
it was initially dreamt up by stu-
dents. The sign contains anecdotes 
from Claude Allouez, a Jesuit mis-
sionary from France who stumbled 
upon the area when his canoe 
was stuck near what is today the 
Lawrence campus. Allouez disliked 
the Fox River, which, at the time, 
was mostly rapids, some nearly 
as high as Niagara Falls at points 
between Green Bay and Lake 
Winnebago.
The riverwalk is, in Peregrine’s 
words, “another way to get us tied 
to the river a little bit more.” He 
explained that the Lawrence com-
munity used to mostly ignore the 
river. 
In recent years, however, the 
approach has been “totally trans-
formed,” with the construction of 
buildings like Briggs Hall that take 
advantage of the river’s proximity. 
“The riverwalk is probably the end 
product of that change of focus.”
Hagee agreed that the river-
walk “[adds] a dimension to the 
campus not here previously,” not-
ing that before “there wasn’t any 
area to commune with nature.”  
Knudsen explained a hope that 
the new trail will “bring people 
down to the river… to appreciate 
the Fox as a dynamic ecosystem, 
as an environmental focal point.”
Riverwalk highlights Lawrence community’s renewed relationship with Fox River
Maija Anstine
Staff  Writer
those violations which involve 
unfair advancement, this is an 
appalling example of a stu-
dent’s academic pursuit being 
limited by the actions of anoth-
er.” 
Hungerford expressed that 
the reactions and comments 
of those at the opening of the 
riverwalk before the incident 
“showed [him] how much the 
community can appreciate art.” 
He hopes to rebuild his sculp-
ture.
Upon hearing of the van-
dalism, Beck said, “My hope 
for the riverwalk was that it 
would bring a place of peace to 
the campus, offering spots for 
quiet reflection when we have 
free moments... Art and nature 
are alike in this: They should 
be respected, protected and 
embraced.”
Student art
continued from page 1
General Council met Monday, May 17 
at 4:30 p.m. in the Hurvis Room. The coun-
cil overturned a decision by the Theme 
House Selection Board and approved a 
theme house for the Meditation and 
Mindfulness group. Another added theme 
house next year will be the Spanish 
House.
An amendment to legislation was 
passed that would keep consistency 
regarding the Viking Room and Bon 
Appétit. Another amendment to legisla-
tion was presented that would clarify the 
requirements for standing committees. 
The budget for the 2010-2011 aca-
demic year was presented and will be 
voted on next week. A plan for the 
2010 General Election was presented and 
approved. A list of three chairpersons 
appointed to standing committees was 
presented and approved.
Finance Committee allocated funds to 
the following organizations: AM Theatre, 
Ormsby Hall Council, ACC, Tropos, 
LUCEM and LU Lacrosse. The committee 
also met with student groups to discuss 
allocations of the General Budget for the 
2010-2011 academic year.
Steering Committee met to interview 
candidates for J-Board positions and for 
committee appointments, and did not 
recognize any new groups.
Announcements:
General Council will be meeting on 
Monday, May 24 at 4:30 in the Hurvis 
Room. Because this is the last meeting of 
the council, we encourage anyone with a 
concern to attend this meeting.
Consider running for a representa-
tive position in your district next year! 
Elections will take place during the sec-
ond week of fall term.
LUCC update
Zoo
Days. Le Brawl.
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It is 6 p.m. on Thursday night, 
and I’m waiting for my traveling 
mates to finish class so we can 
take the tube to the airport. I feel 
like a 7-year-old going to Disney 
World for the first time. I have 
been looking forward to this trip 
to Amsterdam for weeks, and now 
it’s just a few short hours away.
Fast-forward to 10:30 p.m. 
We arrive at Central Station in 
Amsterdam eager to party, but 
first must make the ten-minute 
trek to check into our hostel. We 
figure out our way to Hostelboat 
Anna Maria II with a little help 
from a few friendly strangers.
Yes, our hostel floats in a canal 
of the Amstel River, and is about 
the size of your average school 
bus, offering ten rooms with bunk 
beds. If any of you know me, you 
know that all 6’8” of me is not 
going to fit into one of these beds.
Almost anyone would struggle 
with this length of bed, but I 
decide not to make a big deal out 
of this in order to continue the 
light-heartedness of the weekend. 
The joke was inevitably made that 
my sleeping in this bed resembles 
Buddy the elf — truth be told, it 
really does.
It is now 11:30 p.m., and we 
are first ready to explore the city. 
A five-minute walk puts us in the 
heart of the Red Light District. An 
explanation of such a mesmerizing 
place is difficult to put into words, 
it should be experienced.
To put it simply, things that 
are illegal in the U.S. — and most 
of the rest of the world — are 
instead legal and glorified in these 
few blocks of Dutch streets. I am 
somewhere between amazed and 
bewildered at the sight, but I hap-
pily spend the night exploring 
downtown Amsterdam.
A quick and dirty breakfast 
at the hostel gives us little suste-
nance, but we roll out to attack the 
city’s sights before 10 a.m. Friday 
morning. I’ve budgeted 100 Euros 
for three days in Amsterdam, and 
I’m determined to make it happen.
We walk the city, stopping here 
and there for something to eat or 
drink, but eventually make our 
way to the Heineken Experience. 
It’s 15 Euros, and I’m not sure I 
want to do it, but the group con-
sensus is a go, so I get on board.
It turns out this is coolest tour 
I’ve ever been on, and I, of course, 
forgot my camera. 90 minutes and 
three pints of Heineken later I 
leave the museum feeling happy 
that I spent the 15 Euros and 
satisfied with the amount of beer 
consumed. I catch a tram and walk 
back to the hostel boat for a quick 
nap before a big night.
By Saturday afternoon I am 
down to 30 Euros. My traveling 
mates go to the ATM for another 
withdrawal of funds, but I am 
determined to make my remaining 
cash last me the remainder of our 
trip. At the time, I thought it better 
to spend the money on fun rather 
than food. Thus, I wind up eating 
French fries for dinner and granola 
bars for Sunday’s lunch, but I can 
say that I enjoyed Amsterdam to 
its fullest.
It is now Sunday at noon. We 
sit in the airport exhausted from a 
long, but fun, weekend. I’m excited 
to return to London, to sleep in a 
legitimate bed and to make up for 
lost time Facebook creeping. There 
is a certain feeling of familiar 
excitement that leaps inside me as 
our plane lands in London.
The tiredness that consumed 
me just a few hours ago is now 
gone, and I suddenly have the 
desire to make my way to a few 
pubs and walk the rainy streets of 
Kensington. I am happy to say that 
London has become a city that I 
know and love, and I am ready to 
make these last few weeks here be 
the best weeks.
Across the Pond: my weekend in Amsterdam
Erik Borresen
for The Lawrentian
Secret lives of our profs: Associate Professor of Government and 
Edwin & Ruth West Professor of Economics and Social Science, 
Claudena Skran
Young: How did you first get 
interested in working in Africa, 
and when did you first travel 
there?
Skran: Well, I got interested 
in Africa for two reasons. One 
is that I’ve been interested in 
refugees since I was in grad-
uate school. I wrote a book 
about that, and I had a lot 
of interest in African refugee 
issues. I got interested in Sierra 
Leone in particular because I 
was looking for a place to go 
to study where refugees had 
returned. I was very interested 
in what’s called post-conflict 
peace building, and Sierra 
Leone was a country that had 
been at war and was now at 
peace. I also had a couple of 
students who were doing proj-
ects on the country at the time, 
so it really combined my two 
interests, and these students 
started getting me interested 
in it. I went to Sierra Leone 
for the first time in 2005, and 
I was lucky enough to win a 
Fulbright fellowship to go. The 
Fulbright pays for people to 
do research — we’ve actually 
had a lot of faculty win — but 
I was the first person to go to 
Sierra Leone as a “Fulbright-er” 
in over 15 years because of the 
war, so there was no real well-
trodden path. I went in 2005-
2006 for my sabbatical, and 
I took my two youngest kids 
with me. Sierra Leone is one of 
the least developed countries 
in Africa. When we lived there, 
we lived without electricity for 
about six weeks completely. So 
basically, when darkness falls 
around 6:30, you have to light a 
fire or get around by flashlight. 
We didn’t have any means of 
cooking, so we cooked over 
charcoal. It’s always [been] the 
least developed country in the 
world; very poor healthcare, 
very poor roads. In the last 
couple of years it’s maybe 
come up a bit, and there’s been 
more economic growth, and 
there’s been some progress, 
but compared to other coun-
tries, its still way down at the 
bottom of the human devel-
opment charts. That was the 
first time I went, and now I’ve 
been there I think nine times 
altogether. I’ve gone there at 
least once a year since I left, 
and I’ll probably go there again 
in December. Most recently, 
I’ve been going for about three 
weeks at a time because that’s 
the time I have, but in a couple 
of years I’ll go back for my 
sabbatical, and I’ll be able to 
stay longer. 
Young: What was your area of 
research in Sierra Leone?
Skran: My main purpose for 
traveling there was to look at 
aid projects and their effective-
ness — especially aid projects 
for those who were returning 
— but I looked at other kinds 
of projects, too. I literally saw 
hundreds of aid projects all 
over the country. I ended up 
riding something like a Land 
Rover and traveling all over, 
and so I saw a lot of agri-
cultural projects, schools, rice 
haulers, centers to prevent vio-
lence against women — all dif-
ferent kinds of aid projects. [I] 
looked at how they were doing, 
how much they cost, what was 
being accomplished and the 
sustainability of the programs. 
Most of the programs were 
started by outside funders in 
the U.S. or the U.N., but for 
them to last they have to con-
tinue to be financed by people 
there, and many times this 
doesn’t happen; if the money’s 
gone, the project’s gone. So 
what I was interested in was 
the projects that were continu-
ing and how they were continu-
ing and why.
Young: So, I heard you’re the 
go-to person for the U.N., for 
Sierra Leone? How did this 
happen?
Skran: (Laughs.) Well, I teach 
international organizations, 
and I teach about the U.N., and 
I’m the advisor for the Model 
United Nations club. I’ve done 
model U.N. simulations in my 
classes since about 1994 — I 
do one just about every other 
year, so that’s probably what 
people mean when they say 
that. Model U.N. is global in 
scope, and obviously the U.N. 
does a lot of things outside 
of Africa and I’m interested 
in that as well, but a lot of 
my work in Sierra Leone does 
involve the U.N., especially 
the U.N. High Commission for 
Refugees. I’ve actually worked 
for them as a consultant, so 
there’s a lot of different U.N. 
agencies that are there. 
Young: What do you do outside 
of Lawrence, besides research?
Skran: (Laughs.) What are my 
hobbies? Well, I don’t have a 
lot of free time. Most of the 
free time that I do have is 
either spent with my family — I 
have three kids, the oldest one 
is 17, I have a 13-year-old, and 
the youngest is 11. So, yes, I’m 
doing the college search right 
now. Aside from my family, 
though, I probably spend a lot 
of time with the Kids Gift pro-
gram, which is working with 
student groups here and a lot 
of other places to raise money 
for kids. I also do a lot of 
speaking at many other places 
on African issues, so that prob-
ably takes up a lot of my free 
time, so to speak. 
Young: Would you like to start 
a class at Lawrence to get stu-
dents more aware of the issues 
in Sierra Leone?
Skran: I would like to teach a 
class on African politics and 
development, and I probably 
will do that in the future. I 
would like to see more 
Lawrence students involved in 
African issues, but we have a 
lot of students who are very 
committed to social activism 
and justice doing projects here 
for different parts of Africa, 
so I’m very pleased in that 
sense about their interest in 
the topic.
Rachel Young
Staff  Writer
 Photo courtesy of Erik Borresen
 Photo by Nhi Nguyen
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Throughout the last four years, 
a lot of important things on this 
campus have changed. One of 
these big changes is the removal 
of the chicken tender pita from the 
grill’s menu.
The chicken tender pita was 
one of the most popular items 
at the old grill in the Memorial 
Union. As much as we appreci-
ate the newly built, fancy looking 
café, a lot of us miss the delicious, 
crunchy taste of the chicken ten-
der pita.
Although the new grill some-
times helps us satisfy our appetite 
by serving chicken tender wraps as 
the daily special, it can never taste 
as good as the original chicken 
tender pita from the old grill did. 
The story of the chicken tender 
pita reminds us of our old times, 
of how many memories we had in 
this school and most importantly 
of the people that have been by 
our sides. Without them we could 
never have has enjoyed the chick-
en tender pita as much as we did. 
The people I want to mention here 
— besides the cooking staff at the 
Grill — are our parents, professors 
and friends.
First, I would like to thank 
our parents for giving us financial 
and emotional support. Without 
our parents’ financial support, we 
wouldn’t be able to afford a chick-
en tender pita, and more impor-
tantly, we wouldn’t have made it 
to Lawrence — a remarkable edu-
cational institution.
Thanks for always having our 
backs through the ups and downs. 
Thanks for constantly checking 
up on how we are doing — even 
though we sometimes turned you 
down. Remember that there were 
times you called us on weekends 
and we said we could not talk 
for long because we were “busy 
working on a project with our 
classmates” or “studying for an 
upcoming exam.” 
We probably lied to you at that 
time. But, the point here is that we 
have always noticed and appreci-
ated how much you care about us. 
And we would like to thank you for 
your tremendous support.
My parents always told me to 
make goals for myself. My goals 
kept changing as I accumulated 
more experiences throughout my 
college life. In my freshman year, 
my goal was to be acquainted with 
as many people on campus as I 
could, and to be present at most 
of the parties.
I guess I was young at the time 
and wasn’t sure what kind of goals 
my parents were talking about. But 
as I grew older, it became apparent 
to me that there were better, more 
worthy goals in life. 
Lawrence’s liberal arts educa-
tion completely changed my per-
spective about life and helped me 
become a better person. You know, 
when you were little you and your 
friends had little talks about your 
dream jobs — while my friends 
wanted to become professors, doc-
tors or the president, I was differ-
ent. I wanted to devote my life to 
serving in an ice-cream shop.
I thank Lawrence for chang-
ing that naïve dream of mine and 
giving me more realistic passions. 
After graduating from here, I 
believe that I have the ability to 
work in a much more professional 
environment. Such as the White 
House, World Bank or Target.
Or maybe I can even become an 
entrepreneur and open a corpora-
tion that produces ice cream to be 
sold nationwide. 
Finally, to all of the seniors, 
we should be proud of ourselves 
for fleeing from Lawrence suc-
cessfully. In my four years here, I 
have lost a lot of friends who for 
many reasons could not continue 
their education here, and one of 
the most common reasons was the 
difficulty of Lawrence’s academics. 
So you guys should be proud of 
yourselves because you survived 
Lawrence’s challenging education.
I was very afraid as my gradua-
tion approached because I felt like 
I was getting old and still did not 
have a specific plan. But you know 
what, the rest of our lives are just 
starting and we are still young. 
Don’t regret the things that 
you think you should have done or 
should have tried harder for. Don’t 
be jealous of the freshmen for 
being young and having the right 
to act silly. Don’t be jealous of the 
underclassmen because they can 
enjoy the new campus center for a 
longer period of time.
We know that the joy they 
have today is the result of our 
sacrifice, our endurance of one full 
academic year of loud and disturb-
ing construction. We actually had 
more privileges than the freshmen 
do now because they will never 
have the opportunity to take a bite 
of that most awesome food: the 
original chicken tender pita.
They will never witness and 
experience as much change on the 
Lawrence campus as we did. We 
are still young and ingenious, and 
with our innovative minds we will 
certainly be able to take advantage 
of the many opportunities that are 
coming to us or even create our 
own opportunities.
Lan Tran
for The Lawrentian
Senior class reflections: Through the lens of the chicken tender pita
I stumbled across this recipe on a former Co-op member’s cook-
ing blog. With spring finally deciding to stick around — I have 
my fingers crossed! — we’re seeing a ton of dandelions around, 
which is probably why this recipe jumped out at me. Dandelion 
greens are chock-full of all sorts of vitamins and minerals essen-
tial to a healthy, happy diet. If you can find a grassy place that’s 
fertilizer and weed-killer free, it’s totally fun to go scavenging 
for your very own dandelion greens! I highly recommend it — 
you’d be surprised what sorts of delicious, nutritious treats you 
can make with those pesky “weeds.”
Ingredients:
2 tablespoons canola or peanut oil
1/3 white onion, diced
2 cloves garlic, minced
1 tablespoon minced ginger
1-2 pounds dandelion greens (washed, ends removed, and 
chopped into 3-inch pieces)
tamari
1-2 tablespoons garlic chili paste
1-2 tablespoons fresh lemon juice
nutritional yeast (optional)
Method:
Heat oil in a wok over high heat.
Add the onion, garlic and ginger. Fry them for 1-2 minutes.
Add the greens and tamari, cooking the mix until the greens 
are bright green and wilted. Remove from heat, stir in the chili 
paste and lemon juice. 
Serve over whole wheat pasta or brown rice. Nutritional yeast 
makes for an excellent garnish, plus it’s a great source of pro-
tein and vitamin B.  Guten Appetit!
From our kitchen to yours
Madhuri Vijay ‘09 was one of 
40 national recipients of a $28,000 
fellowship from the Thomas J. 
Watson Foundation. The grant sup-
ports a year of independent study 
and travel outside the United States 
to research a topic of the stu-
dent’s choosing. Vijay, who hails 
from Bangalore, India, is currently 
using her fellowship to visit differ-
ent parts of the world and explore 
the lives of Indians like herself who 
have left their motherland behind. 
This is the final installment in a 
four-part series documenting her 
travels.
Ten months of travel. Ten 
months of new places, new tastes, 
new sights, new languages, new 
customs. Ten months of feeling 
like an outsider. After ten months, 
I have finally started to feel the 
need to put my roots down, if only 
in a dingy one-bedroom apartment 
furnished with the meager left-
overs of my college belongings.
Slightly traitorous, I know. I 
should be constantly grateful for 
the fantastic opportunity that I 
have been given. I should be carpe 
diem-ing like nobody’s business, 
and I am, but it’s not always easy. 
One can’t ward off loneliness for-
ever. So every now and again, I tell 
myself, it’s all right to have a day 
or so of homesickness. And then 
I’m refreshed, ready to experience 
new things again.
What has made this year won-
derful and what will stay with me 
once my suitcases are unpacked 
for the last time, once I return to 
a normal life, is the memory of the 
people I’ve met. In each country 
that I’ve visited, I’ve been taken 
into people’s homes and treated 
as one of the family. Without the 
hospitality of my various hosts, I’d 
have been tempted to give up and 
go home at several points along 
the way. But here I am, in Trinidad 
and Tobago, a twin island nation 
in the Caribbean, still exploring, 
still learning, still traveling, still 
excited.
Conclusions are difficult to 
come by after such a year. I wish 
there was a way I could sum it all 
up, write a ten-page paper, double-
spaced with one-inch margins all 
around, about the results of my 
research, my experiences. But the 
days of ten-page papers are over. 
I know of no succinct way to tell 
you what I have learned about 
the world, about Indians, about 
myself.
This is troubling; after all, I 
have been on the road for almost 
a year; shouldn’t I have something 
more to show for it than pages of 
nonsensical scribbling, a pile of 
photographs, a few souvenirs and 
a shrug of the shoulders?
I should have pie charts, 
graphs, tables, theses, summaries, 
bullet points, flowcharts, regres-
sions, statistics, conclusions. I 
should be able to tell you what I 
learned. But I can’t, and this ter-
rifies me.
Thankfully, the Watson under-
stands that conclusions are impos-
sible, and even more than that, 
that they are unnecessary. You 
don’t travel around the world for 
a year, wrenched away from every-
thing familiar, and come back with 
a neat answer wrapped in a pink 
bow. You aren’t supposed to. This 
is bound to be a messy process, 
and you’re expected to spend the 
next stage of your life sorting it 
out. 
If I were Trinidadian, I’d say 
something like this: “Why I should 
be worryin’, boy? Dees tings come 
when dey comes.” Well, for the 
next two months or so, my goal is 
to absorb Trinidadian culture, so 
that’s exactly what I’ll say. 
I’m here. I’m going to be here. 
I’m going to ‘lime,’ as the Trinis 
say, in clubs on the weekends. 
I’m going to listen to calypso. I’m 
going to cheer my adopted politi-
cal party in the upcoming elec-
tions. I’m going to go to the beach. 
I’m going to meet as many people 
as I can. I’m going to write. I’m 
going to spend time with my host 
family. Conclusions can wait.
You can continue to follow 
Madhuri Vijay’s exploits at http://
madhurivijay.wordpress.com/
Madhuri Vijay
for The Lawrentian
The Watson Diaries: On the road again
 Photo by Tara Atkinson
 Photo courtesy of Madhuri Vijay
Vijay with her hosts, Mr. and Mrs. Baksh
Stir-fried dandelion greens
by Anneliese Abney, chef
Correction
In “Who doesn’t love a good fight?” printed in the May 14 issue of The Lawrentian, two quotations 
from a former group leader were mistakenly attributed. They should have been attributed to A Kuehl. 
The Lawrentian regrets the error.
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“J. J.’s Laundromat.”
—Elise Whitaker and Yagmur 
Esemen
“On top of Mount Rushmore.”
—Georgi Petrov
“As far as sunbathing, I don’t need 
to do that.”
—Mike Pope
Where are 
you
planning 
on tanning 
this
summer?
Photo poll by
Minh Nguyen
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STAFF EDITORIAL
This year, there has been a disturbing rise in the number of incidents of 
vandalism of student artwork. Sculptures and other works installed in public 
areas on campus have been defaced or destroyed.
Students in studio art courses are often encouraged or required to place 
their artworks in these spaces for the realization of artistic objectives and for 
the benefit of the student body. Placing these works in a public space is an 
invitation for student feedback and an introduction of art into the university 
landscape.
Artists’ works are often the result of weeks, if not months of preparation 
and research. Though the nature of displaying art allows for a vulnerability 
to vandalism, these works merit the same academic respect from fellow stu-
dents as a paper or an exam.
Instances of vandalism create the impression that the Lawrence commu-
nity does not respect students’ academic and artistic pursuits, regardless of 
whether the vandalism is the work of one or many.
We at The Lawrentian do not recommend increased security measures or 
more surveillance on campus; instead, we suggest that vandals demonstrate 
the respectful behavior they agreed to when they signed the honor code in 
Freshman Studies.
We hope that members of this community will make a greater effort to 
uphold an atmosphere that encourages, rather than hinders, the accomplish-
ments of their peers.
While the most visible debate 
related to lesbian, gay, bisexual 
and transgender rights is currently 
the topic of same-sex marriage, 
same-sex couples face many types 
of institutionalized discrimination. 
Same-sex adoption is an extremely 
important issue to many LGBT cou-
ples. In Wisconsin and many other 
states, it is difficult or impossible 
for same-sex couples to adopt chil-
dren together.
Under Wisconsin law, joint 
adoption by a same-sex couple is 
not legal. It is possible for one of 
the parents in a same sex couple 
to adopt a child and for the other 
parent to become a legal guardian. 
The legal guardian can then try to 
adopt, but whether or not this is 
possible varies by case.
This is a problem because 
same-sex couples trying to adopt 
are not guaranteed the same rights 
as straight couples or single peo-
ple, and they have to go through 
a much more difficult adoption 
process.
While the difference between 
the title of parent and that of legal 
guardian may seem to be a differ-
ence in name only, it carries with 
it some important consequences. 
Legal guardians do not have as 
many rights as parents.
For example, if adoptive same-
sex parents separate or the child’s 
legal parent dies, it is possible that 
the legal guardian will lose visita-
tion rights or that the child will be 
placed in foster care.
On the other hand, if the legal 
guardian dies, the child will not 
receive social security benefits. 
Clearly, the legal guardian and his 
or her child are put at a disad-
vantage because of the parents’ 
sexual orientation. And even if 
legal guardians had the same exact 
rights as adoptive parents, the dif-
ference in terminology creates a 
hierarchy that places legal guard-
ians on a lower level.
Part of the reason same-sex 
couples cannot jointly adopt in 
the state of Wisconsin is because 
they cannot be legally married. 
Wisconsin does not allow unmar-
ried couples to adopt, and accord-
ing to Wisconsin law, all same-sex 
couples are unmarried.
In July 2009, Wisconsin began 
recognizing domestic partner-
ships, but these only offer some 
of the rights available to mar-
ried couples. As a result, same-sex 
couples wishing to adopt are being 
penalized because gay marriage is 
not legal in Wisconsin.
The ambiguity and unfairness 
of Wisconsin adoption law is not 
logical. If a single parent — regard-
less of his or her sexual orientation 
— is legally able to adopt a child, 
why shouldn’t a same-sex couple 
be allowed to adopt together?
There is no bias in the law 
against single parents and their 
ability to raise a child, but, for 
some reason, the parenting abili-
ties of same-sex couples are doubt-
ed. This discriminatory practice is 
insulting to LGBT individuals.
What do the opponents of 
same sex adoption argue? Some 
believe that same-sex parents will 
somehow “turn their child gay” 
in the way they raise them. This 
is a strange argument, since most 
people who identify as gay were 
raised by straight parents or by 
one straight parent.
Other opponents think same-
sex parents are a problem because 
their children will not have a role 
Same-sex adoption in Wisconsin
Marie Straquadine
for The Lawrentian
See Same-sex on page 7
Having a job is a lot like having 
a girlfriend. The only thing worse 
than not having one is actually 
having one.
I never really understood the 
logic behind accumulating things 
that you spend the rest of your life 
trying to escape. Isn’t the absence 
of these two things what makes 
childhood so precious? Well, that 
and fruit snacks.
Fortunately, I have been all 
but entirely successful at avoid-
ing both through ways that in a 
perfect world would receive com-
mendation. I know what all you 
smart-aleck sophomores who are 
already taking — gasp — 400-level 
philosophy classes are thinking. 
But this column is less of a 
job than a platform to express my 
tortured self, and that skinny girl 
with the short hair that I always 
follow around is just a friend.
Seriously, though, jobs are no 
laughing matter — well, unless 
you voted against the stimulus 
bill because your party can’t come 
up with any ideas to improve the 
economy past cutting taxes even 
though the stimulus bill included 
some of the biggest tax cuts in 
history — then, I guess jobs are a 
laughing matter.
But as a collegiate graduating 
senior who belongs to a liberal 
community that values working — 
instead of, say, quitting halfway 
through an established four years 
of employment to ride around in a 
bus taking credit for a book that 
someone else wrote and then get-
ting a talk show on Fox News — I 
have had a lot of societal pressure 
placed upon me to fret and worry 
about my chances of becoming a 
productive member of society.
As anyone who knows me can 
tell you, I have a permanent pro-
pensity to do the exact opposite 
of whatever society wants to do 
— see 1. beard and 2. my success.
So therefore I want to use this 
column to publicly say to everyone 
that I have not dedicated a single 
thought to what I will be doing 
come June 14. So eff all y’all.
I encourage all my fellow 
seniors to take a similar approach 
to those nosy underclassmen 
who feign sincere interest in your 
future when they are only using 
your life to assuage their own 
insecurities about their future job 
prospects.
I also encourage all the younger 
classmen who are guilty of all this 
harassing to stop sucking so much 
at being gossipy. We all know the 
real question is not “what are you 
going to do next year?” but “how 
much are you going to be making 
next year?”
Then again, I think the 
American election process would 
best be run in a system where all 
debates, editorials and rallies are 
banned, leaving only 30-second 
television attack ads. But I’ve never 
understood why everyone makes a 
big deal about honesty and then 
goes around smiling all day.
Back to jobs: When I sit down 
to ask myself what I want out of 
a job, which will probably occur 
once the NBA playoffs are over — 
don’t let them stop David Stern, 
just come up with some bogus rule 
so I can watch the Cavs play the 
Celtics forever and ever — I will 
have to decide what I want.
Last year, I finally confronted 
the reality that I might not have 
what it takes to be a star wide 
receiver for the Green Bay Packers.
I also have become conscious 
of the fact that a career as storm 
chaser, my backup plan, most 
likely will not provide the kind 
of lifestyle I have always envi-
sioned for myself — too many 
lackluster white vans filled with 
old Styrofoam coffee cups. But 
maybe that’s a good starting point: 
What kind of lifestyle do I want?
I guess I just want what every-
one wants before they come to 
terms with their shortcomings and 
lower their life aspirations by find-
ing affirmation in a different — 
albeit clearly inferior — culture 
such as among liberal hippies who 
garden all the time, only eat organic 
vegetables and listen to whiny girl 
singers from the 1960s. And what 
I want now is fast Italian sports 
cars, fine Italian suites, beautiful 
Italian supermodel friends and a 
house in the L.A. hills.
The words “actor” or “T.V. pro-
ducer,” are probably popping into 
your head, but you have to keep in 
mind that I really, really don’t want 
to work. I really think that my best 
option is in one of America’s fast-
est growing and most exciting new 
career fields: that of the sports 
star entourage.
This way I can live how I’ve 
always imagined myself living, 
and party as I’ve always imag-
ined myself working. I think my 
Lawrence career prepares me per-
fectly for this line of work, seeing 
as getting someone a Gatorade 
while watching “SportsCenter” 
with them is not really “work.”
My abilities to watch endless 
reruns of “106 & Park,” engage 
in tweet warfare and condense a 
whole Foot Locker catalogue into 
J.B. Sivanich
Former Opinions and Editorials Editor
Jobs are for suckas
See Jobs on page 8
Vandalism of art
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The opinions expressed in 
these editorials are those 
of  the students, faculty 
and community members 
who submitted them. All 
facts are as provided by 
the authors. The Lawrentian 
does not endorse any opin-
ions piece except for the 
staff  editorial, which repre-
sents a majority of  the edi-
torial board. The Lawrentian 
welcomes everyone to 
submit their own opinions 
using the parameters out-
lined in the masthead.
“Nudist beach in Brazil.”
—Gustavo Guimaraesr
“St. Louis, birthplace of the ice 
cream cone… 1904 world’s fair…”
—Sonia Emmons
“On my grandpa’s sailboat.”
—Robert Niederriter 
“The roof of our igloo."
— Renee Kargleder and Sam 
Schilsky
Dear Drew,
I’m a really light sleeper. I’ve 
also noticed that my room tends 
to overheat at night. I’d like to 
have the window open a bit, but 
there always seem to be people 
talking/shouting/laughing outside 
even late at night. How can I make 
them shut up?
—Ornery in Ormsby
The problem isn’t them, 
Ornery, it’s you. Believe me, I’m 
with you on wanting people to 
shut up — I’ve heard enough inane 
chit-chat to convince me that intel-
ligent discourse simply isn’t worth 
it — but wanting it has only taught 
me that it isn’t going to happen.
There are two kinds of incon-
siderate people: those who don’t 
realize they’re being inconsid-
erate and those who don’t care. 
Personally, I’m pretty sure the for-
mer group is entirely made up of 
members of the latter who just 
don’t want people to think they’re 
total jerks, but that might just be 
me. Either way, there’s no good 
way to correct the behavior, as it’s 
either the result of ignorance or 
apathy.
Sure, in the case of ignorance, 
you could claim that somebody 
would stop being loud if they real-
ized people were trying to sleep, 
but honestly, it doesn’t take a 
rocket scientist to know that peo-
ple sleep at night, or that loud 
noises tend to wake people up.
Asking someone who hasn’t 
grasped these concepts to quiet 
down would be more trouble than 
it’s worth, since you’d need to fig-
ure out how to say it without any 
big words or how to convey the 
abstract thought that you might 
be trying to sleep even though they 
can’t see you.
As for the jerks that just don’t 
care, there’s literally nothing you 
can do other than anxiously await 
the day when they piss off some-
one with less patience than you. 
It doesn’t take an act of karma to 
get these people in a bar fight, just 
their winning personalities.
All right, so you can’t get them 
to stop, but I think there are still a 
couple solutions to your problem. 
The first step is to turn on your 
fan. If you don’t have a fan, get one 
now before your mattress melts.
A fan by the window won’t just 
keep you from drowning in sweat, 
it will also drown out a lot of the 
sounds from outside with pleasant 
white noise. There’s a good chance 
that that will solve your problem, 
but if not, there are a few more 
steps you can take.
It wouldn’t hurt to invest in 
some earplugs. They don’t need 
to be fancy — the cheapo foam 
ones are perfectly comfortable and 
work just fine for drowning out 
distant sounds. I know that seems 
kind of extreme, but earplugs actu-
ally come in handy all the time. 
Trying to read on the first floor 
of the library? Trying to get work 
done at the con computer 
Fans of white noise
Drew Baumgartner
Colomnist
I think that this week, I might 
try my hand at telling my loyal 
readers what is easy for them 
to consume. Not only will this 
exercise make it easier for me to 
speak in terms that are far more 
grounded than what I was imagin-
ing in last week’s column, but it 
will also allow me to look at the 
trouble with advertising from the 
other side — the side I marked as 
essentially evil last time.
The easiest things for you to 
consume are free. This is especially 
true in college when you might 
not have much extra money. What 
often happens with me, at least, is 
that the bulk of films I watch are 
shown on campus for free.
The bulk of books I read, for 
that matter, come from the library 
or are borrowed from friends. My 
hunt for free things sometimes 
results in my being exposed to 
things that are really cool and 
often unexpectedly so.
Tropos, Lawrence’s student lit-
erary journal, is free. It seeks to 
compile the year’s best student-
written or produced fiction, cre-
ative non-fiction, poetry and art 
for other people to see.
A literary journal does not 
work if nobody wants to read the 
writing of his or her fellow stu-
dents. Again, we run into the prob-
lem of production failing because 
there is no viable market. But the 
market should not be difficult to 
create given the fact that the con-
sumers need not give anything in 
return for the product — if you 
disregard the student activity fees 
we all pay.
While it may perhaps sound 
crass to speak of a small student 
group’s artistic endeavors in this 
way, I’m simply trying to make 
sense of the indifference I perceive 
on this campus towards a very 
important publication.
I’m anticipating your con-
cern. You will tell me, of course, 
that not all free things are good. 
It’s true, not all free things are 
good. Although I do, if you haven’t 
already noticed, have a certain bias 
toward Tropos. As a submitter of 
fiction, review board member and 
future editor-in-chief, I want you 
to think that this publication is not 
only good but also worthwhile.
I don’t know how else to con-
vince you of this except to suggest 
that you find a copy of Tropos, 
from any year really, and flip 
through it. I cannot vouch for the 
quality, but I feel that reading the 
publication is in and of itself a 
noble gesture, and you do want to 
be noble, don’t you?
There are some very old edi-
tions in the CTL, some newer edi-
tions tucked into desk drawers 
in lounges and computer labs. 
Anything you see printed on 
those pages has been created by 
Lawrentians for other Lawrentians.
And even though readership 
is potentially declining, students 
are still submitting their work in 
the hope that someone at some 
point will read it and maybe enjoy 
the act of doing so, because writ-
ing is almost nothing without an 
audience. It is my — now-deleted 
— Xanga. It is that dusty, yellow-
ing copy of The Lawrentian I found 
under a desk at the radio station.
Please don’t let the efforts of 
your fellow students go unseen, 
unheard and unrecognized, and 
allow me to tell you what you 
should be reading.
Free prescriptions
model of the other sex, and that 
this will negatively affect the 
child’s development. According 
to this argument, it is also 
impossible for children to be 
raised effectively by a single par-
ent, and the only people children 
ever interact with are their par-
ents. This is not the case.
Chances are some same-
sex couples in Wisconsin are 
currently interested in adopt-
ing children. Why should their 
sexual orientation play a role in 
the adoption process? Adoption 
laws in Wisconsin — and other 
states with discriminatory laws 
— should be changed in order 
to make the process of adop-
tion the same for same-sex and 
straight couples.
Same-sex
continued from page 6
Letter to the Editor
For those of you who may 
not have noticed, it is time 
to realize that our Viking 
athletics programs seem to 
be gaining some momentum. 
The student-athletes, coaches 
and staff members have made 
many positive strides over the 
past year. There seems to be a 
larger presence on campus and 
in the community.
Many more individuals 
are being recognized for their 
athletic achievements and 
the majority of Viking teams 
are showing real signs of 
improvement. The administra-
tion is also helping propel us 
forward, allocating funds to 
improve our facilities. From 
an outsider’s point of view, 
the whole department seems 
to be moving forward — and 
that is exciting for the entire 
university.
One of the major commu-
nity outreach events that took 
place this past year involved 
our football, softball and vol-
leyball teams. Each program 
adopted a child through 
the Friends of Jacqueline 
Foundation. This not only 
garnered much attention from 
the community of Appleton, 
it also helped student athletes 
recognize that competing on 
an intercollegiate team is a 
privilege.
The hockey team has taken 
part in a program where fami-
lies throughout Appleton come 
to open skating sessions and 
an end-of-the-year picnic. This 
program has attracted 29 fami-
lies in total. This type of rec-
ognition throughout the com-
munity can only mean more 
support in coming years.
From a competitive stand-
point, the men’s tennis team 
won its first MWC North 
Division Championship in 
school history when it knocked 
off St. Norbert in the last 
match of the year, and the 
women’s soccer team earned a 
berth in the MWC Conference 
Championship Tournament for 
the first time in a number of 
years.
Other teams have shown 
improvement as well. The soft-
ball team ended up .500 after 
a less-than-stellar year last sea-
son with many contributions 
from freshmen. The baseball 
team, despite its overall record, 
improved all year long and 
beat UW-Stevens Point this sea-
son while starting seven fresh-
men on a regular basis!
Like the baseball team, the 
hockey team improved as the 
year progressed and reached 
the conference semi-finals for 
the second consecutive year 
— the first time this has ever 
happened. Both cross country 
teams seemed to improve on a 
weekly basis, and many of the 
runners had their personal best 
runs at the end of the year.
The volleyball team also 
improved tremendously and 
even beat nationally 14th-
ranked UW-Eau Claire. All of 
these examples are evidence 
that our teams are moving in 
the right direction competi-
tively.
Although it may be simply 
a start, it seems like we should 
all take notice — the Vikings 
are making a move toward 
excellence.
—Mike Szkodzinski, acting 
director of athletics
Magdalena Waz
Colomnist
See Noise on page 8
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True to their avian-inspired 
name, Illinois indie-pop band 
Inspector Owl played the latest and 
final set of SOUP’s annual LU-Aroo 
music festival last Saturday night. 
The band has played the festival 
for the past three years, and their 
brand of danceable keyboard and 
guitar-driven pop always seems to 
appeal to Lawrence crowds.
Last Saturday’s concert was 
particularly special for me person-
ally, too. As they played, I realized 
that I’ve been listening to Inspector 
Owl and the various other projects 
surrounding the five-piece band 
for six years now.
I grew up in Rockford, Illinois, 
a short car ride away from DeKalb, 
the college town where the band 
originated, so I have many fond 
memories of watching the band 
perform in church basements, 
community centers and even at 
Chicago’s well-known Wrigleyville 
venue, the Metro. My high school 
ska band even opened for them at 
our first concert.
As I was saying, Inspector Owl 
is a really fun band to see live. 
Their sound is influenced by more 
electronic-inflected dance-pop at 
times, shown in drummer Jesse 
Fisher’s pulsing 16th note grooves 
and the bassist Jason Thompson’s 
deep low end sound.
The first time I saw the group, 
they played as a trio of guitar, bass 
and drums, and even added an 
iPod with pre-recorded percussion 
and keyboard parts. A few key-
board players and a violinist later, 
the band has grown to five people, 
adding two more guitar players 
who also trade off keyboard and 
auxiliary percussion duties.
I’ve always really admired the 
sense of catharsis the band draws 
out of their songs. With five peo-
ple and added pre-recorded parts, 
the quintet creates thick, textured 
music that at times includes violin, 
horns and electronic percussion 
parts on top of everything else.
All of these parts unite ter-
rifically at the end of many of their 
songs, creating a great release for 
the tension built up throughout 
the rest of the song. “89,” their 
final song from Saturday’s set, 
which they also played the first 
time I saw them six years ago, 
serves as the perfect example of 
this catharsis.
As Fisher’s drumming and a 
pre-recorded electronic percussion 
part creates the foundation for 
“89,” bass, guitar, keyboards and 
violin eventually enter to create a 
driving, nostalgic melody line. By 
the time the band reaches the final 
chorus, every instrument seems to 
multiply, creating a densely lay-
ered, triumphant sound that fits 
perfectly with Wills’ nostalgic lyr-
ics: “And you know, you’ll never 
change / you’ll grow, but you’ll 
always stay.”
Besides their unique sound, the 
band is also a great representative 
of the particularly vibrant music 
community in the Northern Illinois 
area. At LU-Aroo, Wills, Fisher and 
Thompson also played with Wolf 
Nation, a four-piece female-front-
ed rock band in the vein of Lucero 
and at times, Pavement. As if this 
wasn’t enough, Wills also plays 
with the Chicago indie-rock outfit 
Kid, You’ll Move Mountains, who 
played on campus last year.
Wills, Thompson, Fisher and 
company have released a few 
albums as Inspector Owl, the most 
recent being 2007’s “Life Finds a 
Way.” The album features more 
cathartic sing-alongs, densely lay-
ered instrumentation and highly 
danceable electronic-inspired 
beats. However, the live show 
is truly the best place to hear 
Inspector Owl, especially in a small 
church basement surrounded by 
40 or so other people that just 
want to dance. Here’s to hoping 
that SOUP continues to bring this 
great group back to campus next 
year.
Inspector Owl brings danceable, nostalgic pop to LU-Aroo
Tom Pilcher
Arts & Entertainment Editor
Photo by Emily Mohr
“The School for Scandal” — 
let’s just say it wouldn’t be my 
favorite. This Irish restoration 
comedy was written by Richard 
Brinsley Sheridan in 1777 and per-
formed by the Lawrence University 
Theatre Department on Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday nights of last 
week. While the student actors 
managed to salvage this sinking 
ship of a play, the show barely 
made it out of snore-worthy.
Here’s the play in a nutshell: 
Lady Sneerwell — get used to bla-
tant names — decides she wants to 
cause some mayhem. She and her 
sidekick Snake work with Joseph 
Surface to undermine his brother 
Charles Surface’s reputation.
Lady Sneerwell sits at a desk, 
then moves to a chair, then lies 
on a sofa, all the while gossiping, 
plotting and sneering. Five acts 
later, all the gossipers have been 
outed and the two lovebirds, Maria 
and Charles, can finally be togeth-
er. How scandalous. Moral of the 
story: gossip is bad.
Unfortunately, this is a les-
son the majority of the population 
learned from “Sesame Street” at 
age 4. Perhaps this play was more 
captivating in 1777 to an audience 
unacquainted with Big Bird and his 
invisible friend, Mr. Snuffleupagus.
Seriously though, “The School 
for Scandal” probably entertained 
a 1777 audience fabulously. 
Members of the gentry class lazing 
about, discussing money, marriage 
and scandal — what 18th century 
viewer wouldn’t enjoy watching 
that?
It’s the equivalent of follow-
ing Perez Hilton on Twitter and 
then watching him get punched 
in the face by a Black Eyed Peas 
bodyguard. The key to keeping a 
play like this entertaining is keep-
ing the performance sharp and the 
adaptation relevant. Perhaps this 
play was just a poor choice.
The Lawrence University 
Theatre Department’s adaptation 
was decent overall; the costumes 
and scenery were appropriate and 
the acting was quality. Some of the 
characters were even humorous 
at first, like Mrs. Candour, who 
continuously reaffirmed her hate 
of gossip and then followed with 
news of some scandal, which she 
would, of course, never dream of 
repeating. However, these jokes 
got old fast and the plot became 
predictable. 
Although the acting was over-
all favorable, it was also inconsis-
tent. While some characters, like 
Sir Peter, were over the top, others 
seemed impassionate. I don’t know 
if it was the script, the directing 
or the actors, but if most charac-
ters just stare impassively in the 
distance while another character 
speaks, why should the audience 
act interested? 
Aspects of the play that were 
obviously intended to be comical, 
like the clumsy maid or the previ-
ously mentioned Mrs. Candour, 
were humorously-handicapped 
because they were so blatantly 
intended to be funny. Though the 
students working on the play did 
their best to salvage what they 
could, perhaps “The School for 
Scandal” should attend the school 
for subtlety and subtext.
Katie Kasper 
Layout Editor
“The School for Scandal”: not so scandalous after all
lab? These tasks would 
be next to impossible without 
a good pair of earplugs. Just 
imagine how cynical I’d be if I 
actually heard all of the stupid 
things people said.
My last bit of advice isn’t 
particularly specific for helping 
you sleep, but I think dedicated 
practice could resolve at least 
some of the problem: Be as 
condescending to loud people 
as you possibly can. Embarrass 
them shamelessly and relent-
lessly every time they speak 
until they come to associate 
speaking with utter humilia-
tion.
Hopefully, that kind of 
training will carry over to the 
times when you’re in bed. This 
probably only works on a spe-
cific subset of the loud popula-
tion, but even if it’s wholly inef-
fective, verbally abusing these 
jerks has its own virtue. Best 
of luck.
Noise
continued from page 7
three easy-to-make selections 
make me a relatively strong 
candidate. Thanks again, 
Lawrence!
So for all the little Perez 
Hiltons out there, the answer 
to the above question is 170K. 
But you have to keep in mind 
that includes unlimited sushi, 
unlimited Nicaraguan cigars, 
unlimited Armani, unlimit-
ed courtside tickets, my own 
three-bedroom guesthouse and 
my own Maserati.
Also, I will be giving fist 
bumps for a living, making me 
automatically more successful 
than anyone else who has grad-
uated from this place in at least 
the last decade.
Jobs
continued from page 6
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LU bands features composer David Maslanka at final concert
The Lawrence Symphonic Band 
and Wind Ensemble performed its 
last concert of the year Saturday, 
May 15 in Memorial Chapel. A full 
balcony of enthusiastic students 
and Appleton residents showed 
their support for the students 
as well as guest composer David 
Maslanka and guest trombone 
soloist Todd Baldwin. 
David Maslanka is well known 
amongst wind and percussion play-
ers for his composition “A Child’s 
Garden of Dreams,” although he 
has composed many other cham-
ber, orchestral and choral pieces.
When reflecting on the previ-
ous days spent with Maslanka on 
campus, conductor Andrew Mast 
said, “It was an amazing week 
with the master classes, rehears-
als, lessons and general sessions. 
Working on the three pieces with 
a composer of his stature, intellect 
and depth of musicianship was 
simply amazing.”
Trombone soloist and Master 
Sergeant Todd Baldwin has served 
with the U.S. Army Ceremonial 
Band “Pershing’s Own” and is cur-
rently section leader in the band. 
His other accomplishments include 
performing in the opening ceremo-
nies of the 1996 Summer and 2002 
Winter Olympics. 
The concert opened with an 
introduction and welcome from 
Mast. Symphonic Band’s graduat-
ing seniors were acknowledged 
with readings of their favorite 
memories from the year.
The first piece was a complex 
composition by David Maslanka 
called “Golden Light: A Celebration 
Piece” that ended with the band 
playing in unison. The second 
piece, “Colloquy for Solo Trombone 
and Symphonic Band,” featured 
Baldwin playing an impressive 
trombone solo in full uniform. 
After intermission, Mast 
returned to introduce Wind 
Ensemble and acknowledge 
the many graduating seniors in 
the group. He then introduced 
Maslanka, who said a few words 
about his next two pieces. 
The soft-spoken Maslanka 
stated that since he’s not a social 
person, it feels like he is “lifting 
[his] rock to come out in public,” 
but that “making music is com-
munity.” He put a lot of emphasis 
on the importance of community 
and communication of the soul 
through music. He described music 
as a kind of saving force that helps 
us through tough times. 
The first piece, “Tears,” was 
written as a personal expression of 
pain, but Maslanka mentioned that 
he feels that the piece was a result 
of a deeper force that needed to 
get out to the world. 
He later introduced the sec-
ond piece, “Symphony No. 8,” 
as an epiphany that “we will not 
destroy ourselves on this planet.” 
He believes that self-destruction 
is a potential, but not necessarily 
our future.
Maslanka utilizes meditation 
in composing and feels that music 
is a powerful force that becomes 
what it wants to become and does 
not result from personal feelings 
or motivations. One of the three 
movements was based on Bach’s 
“Jesu, Meine Freude,” which could 
be recognized throughout the 
movement. 
After introducing this final 
piece, Maslanka joined the audi-
ence in the balcony and watched 
intently as the Wind Ensemble 
played “Symphony No. 8.” He 
looked extremely involved in the 
music as the ensemble played and, 
at times, almost seemed to con-
duct along.
When asked about rehears-
als with Maslanka, freshman horn 
player Ethan Landes said, “As soon 
as we started playing, I could tell 
he was completely submerged in 
his music.”   
One thing that struck me about 
the Symphonic Band and Wind 
Ensemble was how connected the 
students seemed. The members’ 
favorite memories that Mast read 
covered a wide range of situations, 
from playing concerts to crazy 
rooming situations during band 
tours.
Many memories linked back to 
fellow students or Mast somehow, 
which showed the student bonding 
that comes with Symphonic Band 
and Wind Ensemble. This connec-
tion, as well as Maslanka’s pres-
ence, contributed to an impres-
sive concert. According to Mast, 
“Things clicked in a way that 
doesn’t always happen — but it 
was amazing.”
Emily Carl
for The Lawrentian
Sirgourney Tanner’s musi-
cal talent was first discov-
ered by her mother, when she 
turned down the car radio 
and Tanner kept singing. 
Realizing her daughter’s tal-
ent, Tanner’s mother sent her 
to the church choir in their 
hometown of Chicago, IL. 
“Gospel music is where I 
got most of my foundation,” 
said Tanner.
Now a super-senior major-
ing in vocal performance with 
a minor in philosophy, Tanner 
has built off that foundation 
and participated in all kinds of 
music here at Lawrence. She’s 
sung with Cantala choir and 
participated in four operas in 
her time here — most notably 
playing Paquette in this year’s 
production of “Candide.”
She also recently sang 
the title role from Strauss’s 
“Arabella” in Lawrence’s 
Opera Scenes, and she sang in 
this year’s Martin Luther King 
program.
Outside of Lawrence she’s 
managed to find things to 
keep her busy: Last sum-
mer, she went to Austria to 
participate in the play “Joan 
d’arc,” which was an interna-
tional collaboration between 
the Goodman Theatre of 
Chicago and the Linz 2009 
Kulturhauptstadt Europas. 
“It was an amazingly beau-
tiful experience,” said Tanner. 
“I got a taste of the theater 
world and Europe which is, 
of course, very different from 
the United States — much 
more laid-back.”
Tanner’s warm mezzo-
soprano tone, coupled with an 
organic musicality and incred-
ible emotional range make 
every performance beautiful 
for listeners. The next place 
you’ll be able to hear her is 
in her senior recital, May 22 
at 11 a.m.
Her program includes 
music by Berg, Verdi and 
Chausson as well as three 
spirituals and the heart-break-
ing aria “My Man’s Gone Now” 
from Porgy and Bess.
What does the future hold 
for Tanner? Well, she’s taking 
some time off before grad 
school and plans to teach 
singing lessons through her 
church. After that, she told 
us, “I eventually want to per-
form. I love singing, perform-
ing... and dressing up! But 
I see myself as an educator 
and I want to open a music 
academy for underprivileged 
youth.”
Now, I know getting up at 
11 a.m. on a Saturday can be 
rough, but I promise you, this 
is definitely worth it. If you’re 
too sleepy, you can catch her 
at more nocturnal-friendly 
hours at the commencement 
concert at the end of the year.
Artist Spotlight: 
Sirgourney Tanner
Molly Wilson
Staff  Writer
Photo by Susanna Valleau
Photo by Nhi  Nguyen
Every once in a while, a film 
comes along that falls under the 
category “so bad it’s good.” Tommy 
Wiseau’s “The Room” is the perfect 
example. First released in 2003, 
“The Room” tells the story of the 
love triangle between Johnny, Lisa 
and Mark “with the passion of 
Tennesee [sic] Williams,” according 
to the film’s trailer. 
Johnny and Lisa have been 
dating for five years, at least in 
the beginning of the film. At the 
end, Johnny says that they’ve been 
dating for seven, even though two 
years have not passed. Johnny’s 
best friend is Mark, an athletic guy 
that Lisa has apparently always 
had a small crush on.
After Johnny fails to receive a 
job promotion, Lisa decides that 
he’s boring and that she doesn’t 
love him anymore and turns her 
love to Mark. While this is the main 
plot, there are also a series of sub-
plots that either make little sense 
or are quickly introduced and then 
ignored for the rest of the film.
One of these subplots involves 
Denny, Johnny’s adopted 18-year-
old son and drugs. Drug deal-
er Chris R waits on the roof of 
the building that every character 
seems to live in and threatens to 
kill Denny before he is stopped 
by Johnny and Mark. Denny then 
admits to buying some kind of 
drugs.
The scene’s comedy comes 
from the way characters inexpli-
cably appear and disappear from 
shots and the unintentionally hilar-
ious dialogue, but the fact that the 
drugs are never mentioned again 
is what really makes the scene 
stand out.
During my first of four view-
ings of this masterpiece, I was 
under the impression that the film 
was shot on an extremely low bud-
get. As it turns out, Wiseau spent 
$7 million dollars making the film.
While this may not be an over-
whelming amount of money for 
film production nowadays, it is 
extremely surprising because of 
the terrible camerawork and sound 
editing — many of Wiseau’s lines 
are dubbed over, and his lips rarely 
match the sound. For comparison, 
consider this: The Coen brothers’ 
recent Oscar-nominee “A Serious 
Man” also cost $7 million to make. 
Wiseau is truly the man behind 
“The Room.” Not only does he 
star as Johnny, but he also wrote, 
directed and produced the film. 
Wiseau has often been asked how 
he was able to raise $7 million to 
produce the film, and he vaguely 
responds that he imported leather 
jackets from Korea. 
In viewing the film, it is 
quite clear that the majority of it 
was filmed on a studio set. The 
scenes on the roof utilize horrible 
green screen effects — some San 
Francisco landmarks even change 
locations.
Today, Wiseau labels the film 
as a black comedy, claiming that 
the horrible dialogue, plot dis-
continuities and horrific acting 
— mostly from Wiseau himself — 
were all intentional. Many critics, 
myself included, don’t buy this 
excuse. Several of the actors in 
the film have come out and said 
that Wiseau took the project very 
seriously and that the film was 
supposed to be a drama.
Whether or not this is true, 
Wiseau has stuck to his state-
ments. Now, he travels around 
the country screening the film 
and participating in question-and-
answer sessions with the audience. 
The film has gained huge cult 
popularity and is referred to by 
many as the next “Rocky Horror 
Picture Show,” as it mostly shown 
at midnight screenings and encour-
ages audience participation.
For example, whenever a char-
acter in the film enters a room, the 
audience yells, “Oh hi, [insert char-
acter name].” In the few scenes in 
which this doesn’t happen, mem-
bers of the audience will scream 
out, “Who are you?!”
If you enjoy films of this 
nature, I strongly encourage you to 
go out and purchase “The Room.” 
It is well worth the $9 that Amazon 
charges. The DVD also includes an 
interview with Wiseau where he 
explains the film. It’s a must-have.
Iris Out: the cinematic enigma of “The Room”
Micah Paisner
Staff  Writer
Writers wanted:
News, Arts &
Entertainment
Photographers wanted
If interested, contact:
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I am assuming that last Sunday 
morning around 5:30 a.m., most 
of you were sound asleep in your 
beds. Well, if you are a weekly 
reader, you know that I was awake 
at that time wolfing down the nec-
essary coffee and bagel bits. 
You see, I had a half-marathon 
to run. It went well, but the best 
part was that I got an inside look 
— not the usual kind, either — at 
Lambeau Field.
Instead of the usual parking-
the-car-then-walking-to-the-stadi-
um-and-finding-my-seat routine 
for a Packers game, I took a dif-
ferent route. The finish of the race 
had all runners enter the stadium 
from the non-fan entrances, run 
under the stadium, and come out 
of the tunnel where the Packers 
come out on Sunday. Or Monday, 
or Saturday, or even Thursday. 
One of the best parts about 
coming out of that tunnel? Back 
when Lambeau Field was reno-
vated, Mike Sherman had concrete 
slabs that were in the old tun-
nel moved to the present tunnel. 
What’s so great about that? 
Well, I got to run across the 
same concrete that all the Packer 
legends have trampled. There is 
actually a plaque on the left side 
coming out of the tunnel that men-
tions the legends and the 12 cham-
pionships.
It was a great way to spend a 
Sunday with the family. Wake up, 
eat breakfast, run a half-marathon, 
get back all the calories I burned 
off with beer and brats at Lambeau 
and back on over to Sigma Phi 
Epsilon to read my genetics text-
book. 
Well, scratch that last part, if 
I’m listing fun stuff.
How great is it watching the 
Philadelphia Flyers? I actually wore 
my Philadelphia Marathon shirt 
yesterday to cheer them on in their 
quest to reach the Stanley Cup. 
Two games into the confer-
ence finals, and they’re up 2-0 on 
the Canadiens. It makes it all the 
better that they were so close to 
being eliminated after the first 
four games of last round.
Speaking of being up 2-0, how 
‘bout those Celtics?
I was reading Sports Illustrated 
recently and there was an interest-
ing article titled “Sports Genes” 
that discussed, along with many 
other things, how humans evolved 
to become athletes: running. 
The evolution of muscles for 
head stability, narrow waists, 
joints and arched feet for spring-
like action can all be attributed to 
our early ancestors running. 
The articles brought up some 
great ideas that I have never 
thought of before as a biology stu-
dent, so it was an interesting read. 
It is available in the SI Vault if you 
want to give it a gander. 
Other than that, I am get-
ting bored with the LeBron talk 
and tired of John Wall and the 
Wizards, but I am excited to see 
what Mikhail Prokhorov can do for 
the Nets in the near future. 
They have the third pick in 
the draft and about $23 million in 
cap space. With the owner’s volu-
minous pockets, the cap space, a 
top-five pick and Devin Harris, the 
folks in New Jersey — and one Mr. 
Shawn Carter — should make some 
noise in the East as the NBA sees a 
lot of turnover this offseason. 
Speaking of rappers, you know 
who else seems to be wrapping it 
up rather soon? Trevor Hoffman is 
not tossing the rawhide too well. 
He has blown half his saves, 
and his recent mound visit against 
Cincinnati resulted in five batters 
faced, no outs recorded, and three 
runs given up to lose the game 5-4. 
His ERA sits at 13.15 right now. 
We’ll see what happens to the guy 
on top of the hill for MLB career 
saves.
Speaking of saving, have you 
been keeping an eye on Chris 
Capuano? Since his two solid years 
— about five years ago — it has 
been a tough road back, but he 
pitched eight shutout innings last 
week at Triple-A while only giving 
up three hits. It looks like he may 
be making a run to return to the 
major leagues for the first time 
since 2007. 
He has an economics degree 
from Duke University, so I am sure 
that if all else fails, he can dabble 
in that. 
Heck, he could probably man-
age Jeff Suppan’s restaurant, 
Soup’s Sports Grill. Or he could get 
a couple of horses and do some 
show jumping with his Olympic 
modern pentathlete of a wife. Life 
sure is rough. 
In other news, you should 
make sure to come over to Sigma 
Phi Epsilon on Friday night. Take 
part in our cookout and support 
our cause! I am sure there will be 
tasty treats, good eats and prob-
ably the basketball and hockey 
games on the television set.
Torrin Thatcher
Columnist
Ramble on the roof: with Soviet billionaire, race runs you
The largest sporting event in the 
world is finally back. After a seem-
ingly eternal four years, 32 teams 
are set to congregate in South 
Africa this June for the first World 
Cup to be held on the African con-
tinent. 
There are speculations about 
whether or not South Africa — or 
its facilities — are ready to host, but 
one thing is for certain: the teams 
are ready to play. Here is my take 
on how each team will fare:
Group A:
South Africa — The hosts will 
look to avoid becoming the first 
host nation not to make it out of 
the group stages. On that basis 
alone, I think they will be moti-
vated enough to move on. Second 
in group, lose in second round.
France — The team relied on a 
missed call to beat Ireland and get 
into the finals, and I think their 
poor performance in qualification, 
problems with coaching and lack 
of players named Zidane will lead 
to their horrible demise. Fourth in 
group.
Mexico — This team relied on 
their home-turf advantage to get 
through qualifying and they will 
not have that edge in South Africa. 
Everything will rest on whether 
or not they can defeat the South 
Africans. Third in group.
Uruguay — The Uruguayans have 
a potent pair of attackers in Luis 
Suarez and Diego Forlan. I think 
they will surprise their group, but 
no one else. First in group, lose in 
second round.
Group B:
Argentina — This squad has some 
of the most gifted players in the 
world — including the most gifted, 
Lionel Messi — and should do 
well even though Diego Maradona 
is not extremely competent as a 
coach. First in group, lose in semi-
finals.
Greece — Though my heart will 
hope for the Greeks, there is just 
not enough talent on this squad to 
score goals, and 0-0 draws are not 
good enough to advance. Fourth 
in group.
Nigeria — The Super Eagles have 
speed, strength, and skill to go 
with their incredible inconsistency. 
I think they will pull it together 
and make a little run. Second in 
group, lose in quarterfinals.
South Korea — The South Koreans 
are another streaky bunch. I think 
they will match up well with the 
Greeks, but that’s about it. Third 
in group.
Group C:
Algeria — The Algerians narrowly 
made it into the finals, squeak-
ing by a talented Egyptian side to 
qualify. I don’t think they have 
what it takes to get past this group. 
Third in group.
Slovenia — This is a team of 
unknowns. There is not enough tal-
ent and they should take pride in 
simply making it through European 
qualification. Fourth in group.
England — They finally have a 
coach who knows what he is doing, 
and if Wayne Rooney stays fit, they 
will go far. First in group, lose in 
semifinals.
United States — If we bring the 
team that upset Spain to reach the 
final of the Confederation’s Cup 
last summer, look out world. We 
need to beat England first, though. 
Second in group, lose in quarter-
finals.
Group D:
Australia — The Socceroos have a 
lot to measure up to based on their 
performance in 2006, and I think 
their golden years have passed. 
Fourth in group.
Germany — The Germans will 
be without their captain, Michael 
Ballack, and with him goes their 
force in the midfield. I think this 
team will fall apart. Third in group.
Ghana — The Black Stars also did 
well in 2006, and if Michael Essien 
can get healthy, this team will be 
a formidable opponent for any-
body. First in group, lose in second 
round.
Serbia — The Serbs have a fair 
amount of talent spread across the 
field, particularly in the back line. 
I think they will be the surprise of 
the tournament. Second in group, 
lose in second round.
Group E:
Cameroon — The Indomitable 
Lions are fast, talented and in an 
easy group. They will move on. 
Second in group, lose in second 
round.
Denmark — They qualified for 
the finals, but I don’t think they 
are better than Cameroon or the 
Netherlands, and they don’t have 
game-changing players. Third in 
group.
Japan — Japan is going to rely on 
their older players who have more 
experience, but have been show-
ing their age of late. It’s up to the 
younger players to step up, or not. 
Fourth in group.
Netherlands — This team possess-
es a truly talented group of play-
ers, but they will cruise through 
this group like they did their quali-
fying group. They will be ruing 
their lack of tough-match experi-
ence when they meet Brazil. First 
in group, lose in quarterfinals.
Group F:
Italy — The reigning champions 
are over-hyped, in my book. The 
addition of their “fashionable” kits 
makes them a hairy mole on the 
face of the beautiful game. They 
will not repeat. Second in group, 
lose in second round.
New Zealand — This team only 
qualified because Australia 
switched regions. They will be 
happy just to hear their names 
called. Fourth in group.
Paraguay — The Paraguayans led 
Brazil in South American qualify-
ing for a while, there is talent in 
the squad, especially up top. First 
in group, lose in quarterfinals.
Slovakia — This is another team 
low on talent, but they will battle 
it out with New Zealand in the 
consolation match in this group. 
Third in group.
Group G:
Brazil — It’s Brazil. Who am I 
kidding? They will go far. First in 
group, lose in final.
Ivory Coast — This team is rated 
the highest in Africa. If they can 
find their feet under their new 
coach, they will be a fearsome 
squad. If only they could avoid 
Spain... Second in group, lose in 
second round.
North Korea — No one really 
knows how this team got here, 
but most people know that they 
won’t exactly be favorites. Fourth 
in group.
Portugal — Portugal’s success 
hinges upon the referees’ willing-
ness to acknowledge Cristiano 
Ronaldo for complaining after a 
slight wind knocked him flailing to 
the ground. Third in group.
Group H:
Chile — The Chileans finished in 
the top four in South American 
qualifying. That is an accomplish-
ment, and I shall reward it by 
predicting their passage through 
this group. Second in group, lose 
in second round.
Honduras — This will be the 
Hondurans’ first trip to the finals 
since 1982. Don’t expect them to 
beat Spain — or anybody else. 
Fourth in group.
Switzerland — They have a player 
bound for my Sounders after the 
tournament, so I must hope for 
an early exit for this less than tal-
ented team. Third in group.
Spain — The European Champions 
have the best team and play the 
most beautiful game. They have 
enough talent to start world-class 
players on the bench. They will 
win. That is, unless the run into the 
USA again... First in group, and this 
is your 2010 World Cup champion!
Stephen Exarhos
Co-Sports Editor
World Cup 2010 editor’s picks: Viva la Furia Roja!
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What is your favorite event and why?
My favorite event is the hammer 
throw. I have only been throwing the 
hammer for two years, so I’m still learn-
ing a lot about the proper technique. So 
I think that I can increase the distance 
of my throws and hopefully go to the 
Division III National Championship track 
meet in the future.
How did it feel to do so well at confer-
ence?
I was happy with how I placed in 
conference this year. I was ranked eighth 
in hammer and 14th in shot put in the 
conference before the meet. Since I was 
able to place sixth and seventh in the 
hammer throw and shot put [at confer-
ence], it felt good to exceed my own 
expectations.
What are your goals for next season?
During the next track season, my goals are to break the indoor weight record and place in the top 
seven in the shot put and weight throw at the indoor conference track meet. In the outdoor season I 
would like to improve my throw to 50 meters with the hammer, and improve in my other events by 
least one meter in each, and hopefully place in the top five in all three events at the outdoor conference 
track meet.
What is your favorite sport to watch and why?
My favorite sport to watch would have to be American football — though with the World Cup com-
ing up this summer that will be exciting to watch — but otherwise I have watched and played football 
since I was young and have always enjoyed watching college and professional games either on the TV 
or at the games.
What is the hardest part about throwing?
The hardest part of throwing is making sure you are using the correct technique while throwing, 
because if you are even a little bit off then your throw will not go as far as with proper technique. Also, 
without proper technique there is always a danger of falling flat on your face, which has happened to 
everyone once or twice, and gives the other coaches and throwers a good laugh at your expense.
by Alyssa Onan
Athletes of the week
How did it feel to win high jump at 
conference as a freshman?
Winning conference as a freshman 
was a great accomplishment for me. I 
had great competition that day, which 
caused me to focus and do work. It 
was an awesome feeling to know that 
all of my work both [in the] indoor 
season and outdoor season has paid 
off. I am happy to have improved and 
I hope to keep doing so.
What are your goals for the offsea-
son?
My goals for the offseason are to 
keep in shape, get stronger and to 
jump any chance I can.
What are your plans for the summer?
My plans for summer include 
working, jumping and hopefully relax-
ing.
What are you most looking forward 
to about next season?
I am really excited for next season because I cannot wait to get a relay team together. Running 
relays are so much fun. It really brings the team together because the race cannot be completed with-
out every member. I am mostly excited for our team to get bigger and stronger.
What is your favorite memory from this season?
All of my favorite memories this season involve Coach Fast. Either he is pulling his favorite wres-
tling move and putting me in the Boston Crab, throwing peanut shells, gummy bears or other random 
food at me in the restaurants, or he is doing one of his countless impressions of anyone he sees.
Rose Tepper: Women’s Track
Photo courtesy of Rose Tepper
Nick Kerkman: Men’s Track
Photo courtesy of Nick Kerkman
Q1: In the Los Angeles Lakers’ first game against the 
Phoenix Suns, Spanish power forward Pau Gasol’s 
21-point performance was overshadowed by flashier 
efforts from his teammates Kobe Bryant and Lamar 
Odom. Gasol has been doing some overshadowing of 
his own, however — his younger brother Marc is a 
seven-foot-tall, Olympic-caliber NBA center. Marc Gasol 
now plays for the Memphis Grizzlies, but what other 
team drafted Marc in 2007 and what sports oddity was 
Marc a part of in 2008? 
A1: Marc was drafted by the Lakers, who took him with 
the 48th pick of the draft. Just a year later, Marc was part 
of a five-player trade that swapped him, Kwame Brown, 
Javaris Crittendon, Aaron McKie and draft picks for his 
brother Pau and a draft pick. This transaction was the 
only one in NBA history to feature two brothers being 
traded for each other.
Q2: Philadelphia Flyers goalie Michael Leighton has 
garnered national attention for his two consecutive 
shutouts of the Montreal Canadiens, which is under-
standable, considering that Leighton is the Flyers’ 
backup goalie and is only starting because of an injury 
to Brian Boucher. Drafted by the Chicago Blackhawks in 
1999 and now in his second stint in Philly, where was 
Leighton playing just six months ago before the Flyers 
claimed him off waivers? 
A2: Carolina. As the Hurricanes’ backup goalie, Leighton 
saw little action, as Carolina signed Manny Legace to 
fill the crease when primary goaltender Cam Ward went 
down with an injury. When Boucher suffered a knee injury 
in Game Five of the Flyers’ conference semifinal series 
against the Boston Bruins, Philadelphia was forced to give 
Leighton a turn in the spotlight, and the NHL has seen 
how that has turned out.
Sports trivia
The Lawrence University 
indoor track and field teams trav-
eled to Jacksonville, Ill. to com-
pete in the Midwest Conference 
Championships last weekend.
The highlight of the event for 
the Vikings was the performance 
of their two female high jump-
ers, Rose Tepper and Madeline 
Steininger. Tepper and Steininger 
finished first and second respec-
tively in the high jump competi-
tion. The two jumpers had equal 
jumps of 5’3”.
Tepper and Steininger led the 
women’s team to a ninth-place fin-
ish with 18 points.
Tepper, a freshman, has her 
sights set on winning the event in 
each of her four years at Lawrence. 
On the men’s side, Nick 
Kerkman paced the Vikings by 
placing in two events. He finished 
sixth in the hammer throw and sev-
enth in the shot put with throws of 
144’5” and 43’2.5” respectively.
Other notable finishers for 
the Vikings were Sam Stevens and 
David Zane. Stevens finished fifth 
in the 800-meter with a time of 
1:57.19. 
Zane, who has had a very suc-
cessful season, finished fifth in 
the 3,000-meter steeplechase with 
a time of 9:57.04. The men’s team 
scored 13 points and, like their 
female counterparts, finished 
ninth.
With only a small number of 
athletes participating, the indoor 
track team spent most of their 
meets this year near the bottom of 
the team standings. Next year they 
hope to bring in many more ath-
letes to boost their overall scores.
Jon Mays
Staff  Writers
High jumpers lead Lawrence 
at MWC Championship
Thank you SAAC 
for hosting the 
Special  Olympics!
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What’s on your iPod?
Annie Vernon-Melzer
This is a really funny assortment 
of songs, but I guess that’s what 
happens when you play your iPod 
on shuffle.
1. “This Time It Will,” Jeff Hanson
Jeff Hanson was a very tal-
ented but little-known artist who 
sadly died last year, but he has one 
of the most unique singing voices 
I have ever heard — he sounds so 
much like a woman that I didn’t 
believe it was a man singing until 
I saw videos.
2. “Wantin’ Her Again,” Ben 
Kweller
Not my favorite Ben Kweller 
song, but I used to be completely 
obsessed with him, so I have pretty 
much every song he has ever per-
formed.
3. “Sexy Bitch,” David Guetta ft. 
Akon
It’s really funny that this song 
came on. I studied abroad in Spain 
in the fall and the guy who lived 
above me blasted this song on 
repeat every day between 4 and 
5 p.m. I thought that was really 
strange.
4. “Shadow People,” Dr. Dog
Dr. Dog might be my favorite 
band right now. I’ve been a fan of 
them for a long time, and I think 
they just keep getting better — this 
song is from their newest album.
5. “Alphabetical,” Phoenix
This is one of Phoenix’s older 
songs, which is pretty good. I’ve 
recently been listening a lot to 
their new album and it’s pretty a 
different style, but I think I might 
like it even more than the older 
stuff.
6. “Carmensita,” Devendra 
Banhart
I think Devendra Banhart is 
fantastic, and this song is one of 
my favorites. His music is a lot 
of fun.
7. “Big Girls Don’t Cry,” Frankie 
Valli & The Four Seasons
Great song. But now it will be 
stuck in my head all week.
8. “Don’t Wait Too Long,” 
Madeleine Peyroux
I did a dance to this song in 
high school that ended up being a 
total disaster and has left me with 
bad connotations for this song 
in general. But Madeleine Peyroux 
sings beautifully.
9. “Yo Ya,” Kaveret
My dad is really into classic 
rock, and he spent a good portion 
of his twenties living in Israel. He 
got me into some Hebrew rock 
music, which is what this is. I am 
not fluent in Hebrew, but appar-
ently the lyrics are nonsense.
10. “Underdog World Strike,” 
Gogol Bordello
This group is so weird, but I 
love them and have seen them live 
twice — probably the most fun I 
have had at a concert. I am in love 
with Eugene Hutz.
Amy Sandquist, News Editor:
BBC presents: Voxtrot
Saturday, May 22, 9-11 p.m.
Warch Campus Center, Pusey Room
On their farewell tour, Voxtrot will play in Chicago, L.A., New York and... 
Appleton. It would be a pity to miss this show.
Naveed Islam, Features Editor:
“Lost” series finale, “The End”
Sunday, May 23, 5:30 p.m. - 10:30 p.m.
Hiett Hall, Second Floor Lounge
Skeptical fans and optimistic series enthusiasts alike will gather in the 
Hiett Hall second floor lounge to watch the end of the sixth and final 
season of “Lost.” Students are invited to dress up as their favorite 
characters from the show and participate in a trivia contest to win 
Lost-themed prizes. The four-and-a-half hour event begins with a two-
hour recap, followed by the two-and-a-half-hour series finale episode, 
“The End.”
Emily Koenig, Copy Chief:
Mêlée Troupe Dance Show
Saturday, May 22, 8:30 p.m. and Sunday, May 23, 2 p.m.
Stansbury Theatre
Our campus’s dance team only puts on one show a year, and it should 
be quite a show. Groups, solos, belly dancing and hip-hop will all be 
represented — and that’s just the tip of the iceberg of the entertaining 
variety that’s sure to be there.
David Rubin, Associate Features Editor
Lecture-Recital on Gender and Music Performance, by Danielle 
Simandl
Sunday, May 23, 1 p.m.
Harper Hall
This highly anticipated lecture-recital should be quite an event.  Simandl 
— a double-degree student with majors in violin performance and gen-
der studies — hopes to challenge her audience’s assumptions through 
commentary, live performance and good old-fashioned spectacle.
Editors' Picks: May 21-May 27 
